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The Silent Looks of Christ 


OR a “silent hour” of OurGreat 


fellowship - with things 

unseen, there can be few 

more appropriate subjects 
of thought than the human life of 
the Heavenly Christ, that matchless 
Model for the life of ali disciples. 
As we closely study it, new points 
of peerless beauty keep shining out 
from its very smallest details: and 
we gather new lessons of obedi- 
ence and of love, from noting not 
only the gracious ministries of His 
tender hands, the eager movements 
of His wearied feet, and the vary- 
ing utterances of His holy lips, but 
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Theall-secing even the changing glances of His 
all-seeing eye. 

These last do not obtrude them- 
selves on notice as the others do; 
but they are carefully recorded now 
and then, and reveal quite unmis- 
takeably who He was, and how He 
felt. He walked along the common 
ways of men, but did not look on 
things with the common eyes of 
men. There were glances that 
pierced below the surface, and read 
the secrets of the soul. His look 
was sometimes flashing as a sword 
of flame, and again tender as a 
mother’s look upon her sleeping 
child. Perhaps the actual beholding 
of the very looks of Jesus, and the 
actual hearing of His very tones 
are the only two things in which 
we may envy the early disciples 
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a privilege which we do not our- ee 
selves enjoy. 


i 


The most striking and most sug- 
gestive of these looks were His 
constant, silent upward looks to 
heaven, revealing an unbroken con- | 
verse with His Father there: and at 
least four illustrations of these up- 
ward looks are specially given :—(i.) 
when about to multiply the loaves 
to feed the hungry multitude at the 
lake-side (Mark vi., 41); (ii.) when 
about to heal the man who was 
deaf and dumb (Mark viil., 41); (iii.) 
before raising Lazarus from the 
tomb (John xi., 41); and (iv.) before 
pouring out His heart in that won- 
derful prayer in the upper room 
(John xvii., 1). In each of these 
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cases it is said, “He lifted up His 
eyes to heaven,” whether looking 
for and expecting the power to do 
His mighty works, or trustfully 
committing Himself and His dis- 
ciples into the Father’s hands. None 
ever needed less to seek direction 
and strengthening every hour, for 
He could say “I and my Father are 
One”; but He also said, “The Son 
can do nothing of Himseif’; and so, 
none ever kept more widely open 
the eye that was always silently 
and joyfully waiting upon God. 
Even the fitting words for any 
emergency were given to Him, at 
the moment, in answer to an up- 
ward look. He said, again and 
again, “The words that I speak 
unto you I speak not of Myself” 
(John xiv., 10): and when, encourag- 
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ing His disciples to a bold confes- 
sion in the face of persecuting foes, 
(Mark xii. 11) He said, “Take no 
thought what ye shall speak, for it 
shall be given you in that hour 
what ye shali speak,” He was only 
promising them am _ experience 
which He Himself habitually en- 


petching the 
ather’s eye 


joyed. None that ever lived could © 


say more truly than He, “Mine eyes 
are ever toward the Lord,” and 
none ever prayed more constantly 
than He, “Teach Me to do Thy 
will.” The eye of the obedient Son 
was ever watching the Father’s 
face; and the Father’s eye was the 
lodestar of His life. How greatly 
safer, as well as holier, would our 
lives be, if this dependent upward 
look were with us a more habitual 
thing! 
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ae 
Eee ata But the recorded looks of Jesus 
were man-ward too: and His silent 
looks at men were often the most 
impressive of all. Noting first, His 
silent looks of Scrutiny, a very 
Striking example of these is given 
in Mark xi., 11, “and Jesus en- 
tered into Jerusalem and into the 
temple, and when He had looked 
round about on all things He went 
out.” No word, apparently, was 
spoken: He simply “looked”; and 
yet that was the keenest look ever 
bent upon the doings there. He 
looked at “all things,” the great and 
the small alike, the religious and 
the secular alike, the demeanour of 
the priests and of the people alike. 
His glance missed nothing, though 
none suspected the scrutiny of that 
Io 
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holy eye. One here, another there, More terrible 
perhaps, quailed momentarily under Stl ot 
that look, for to his guilty con- 
science it was more terrible than 

any words: but most were utterly 
unconscious of it and unconcerned 

about the silent weighing of them 

that was going on. 

How would we feel, if that scruti- 
nizing eye were visibly upon us in 
our daily work, in our amusements 
and our relaxations, in the circle of 
our social intercourse, or in our 
solitary hours of reading and of 
thought? Would we tremble? or do 
we say “No, we are disciples, not 
foes, we do not need to fear that 
eye”? Ah, but that eye was often 
reading disciples too. As they talked 
with the Master, or talked with 
each other apart from Him, they 
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Reading the little knew the sharpness of the 
glance that saw all the poor motives 
and crude ambitions of their souls. 
Most terribly disconcerting it would 
have been to them to know it. 
What would it have been for Peter 
to know that his presumptuous self- 
confidence had been patent to his 
Master’s eye, long before a word 
of base denial had passed his lips, 
—for Judas to know that his treach- 
erous purpose had been detected 
as soon as it was conceived,—for 
James and John to know that their 
selfish ambition had been seen by 
Him before the least suspicion of it 
had entered into the mind of any 
else? But that Lord is always 
reading us—disciples, even warm- 
hearted disciples, though we be— 
and just to think what His eye 
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must see in us every day might Detecting secret 
well cover us with shame, an 

make His infinite patience with us 

a standing miracle of grace. 


III. 


The silent look of scrutiny, how- 
ever, Sometimes passed into a look . 
of silent enquiry. Talking with the 
disciples about His coming suffer- 
ings and crucifixion death, He told 
them plainly that “the Son of man 
must be rejected by the elders and 
chief priests and scribes, and be 
killed, and after three days rise 
again” (Mark viii., 31); and Peter 
“began to rebuke Him, saying, Be 
it far from Thee, Lord; this shall 
not be unto Thee.” Impulsive, 
blundering, but warm-hearted, he 
could not bear the thought, and 
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Aquestioning roundly blamed Him for speaking 
so openly about it, thus discourag- 
ing all. Very sharply, and even 
Sternly, did Jesus put down his 
well-meant though foolish meddle- 
someness: but before saying any- 
thing to him, He “turned about and 
looked on His disciples,” as if to 
discover how they were taking 
Peter’s hasty words. That quiet 
Silent look seemed to be asking 
“Do you all feel so? Are none of 
you better able to understand how 
the Scriptures must be fulfilled? 
Have you all the same dread of My 
cross that Peter has?” It was a 
look of enquiry, almost of pain. 
Alas! for us, if our obtuseness of 
understanding is sometimes almost 
a surprise to the Master who has 
been teaching us so long; or if, 

14 


The Silent Looks of Ghnict 


knowing Him as we do, we are So Anunanswered 
little outspoken when He is blamed, Pace 

so silent when He expects us to de- 

fend Him, that His look, if we saw 

it, would seem to say “How is it 

that you have no faith 2?” 


TV. 


Turning another page, we see the | 
look of enquiry passing into a 
sterner one, a look of anger. On a 
Sabbath in a synagogue there was 
a man with “a withered hand.” 
Jesus asked him to “rise and stand 
forth”; and when all had seen him, 
He said “Is it lawful for Me to heal 
this poor sufferer on the Sabbath 
day?” and, “looking round upon 
them all,” He waited for a reply. 
But it never came. Conscience and 
pride, contending with each other 
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Lovemetby within them, made them dumb. 
There was not on a single face the 
least sign of sympathy with the 
sufferer, or with Him in His desire 
to take the suffering away; only a 
deep hatred of Him, and dark 
malice too. So, a new expression 
came immediately into His eye. 
“He looked round about on them 
with anger, being grieved at the 
hardness of their hearts” (Mark 
lii., 5). Can we wonder? Infinitely 
pitying and tender love met by no- 
thing but hate! Purest compassion 
watched as if it were doing the 
work of the devil! Surely it was 
righteous anger at inexcusable and 
defiant sin. The Lord “did well to 
be angry” then. 

We may sometimes have too 
much of mere earth-born anger; 
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but of holy, heaven-born anger at Pisbtcous anger 
sin we often have far too little: and 
the expression of that holy indig- 
nation may rightly be in our looks, 
as well as on our tongues, when 
we witness the cruel wrongs done 
daily to other men, and the dis- 
honour daily cast on God. This. 
solitary instance of anger in the 
look of our Master may rebuke us 
for so seldom showing it ourselves 
in His behalf. 


V. 


Turning now to other pages of 
the record, we find references to 
some more gracious looks of His— 
His looks of welcome, of encourage- 
ment, of joy. There are cases 
where, though nothing is said of 
the look, we can guess instinctively 
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how gracious and kind it must 
have been—as when He “turned 
and saw” the two disciples follow- 


_ing Him (John i., 38), and in reply 


to their somewhat confused and 
artless question “Master, where 
dwellest Thou?” responded at once 
so heartily “Come and see!” —or 
when He “saw Nathanael coming 
to him,” and greeted him with the 
words “Behold an Israelite indeed, 
in whom is no guile!”’—or when 
passing beneath Jericho’s syca- 
mores, He “looked up” suddenly, 
and surprised the timid figure in 
the branches overhead by the wel- 
coming words “Zaccheus, make 
haste and come down, for to-day I 
must abide at thy house!””—or when 
He stood in Nazareth’s synagogue, 
and, after closing the book that 
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spoke of the Great Consoler and [p¢tendemess of 
Deliverer, looked round and said 
“This day is this Scripture fulfilled 
in your ears” (Luke jiv., 20)—or 
when He “lifted the little children 
into His arms, and blessed them,” 
—or when, as the Risen One, he 
greeted the weeping Mary by her 
name, in the garden; and afterwards | 
appeared mysteriously in the midst 
of the disciples saying ‘‘Peace be 
unto you.” 

But we are not always left merely 
to guess His look of love. We are 
told distinctly of it now and then. 
When a suffering woman, coming 
behind Him in the crowd, touched 
secretly His garment’s hem, to steal 
a blessing unobserved, and He felt 
the outgoing of His healing power, 
He “looked round about to see her 
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that had done this thing” (Mark v., 
32). It was not to see who had 
touched Him, for He knew per- 
fectly who it was; but, “to see her 
who had done it,” to make her look 
at Him, and not go away with only 
a Stolen blessing inher hand. Then, 
as her eye rested on His tender 
face, and she saw there no resent- 
ing of her boldness, but only a deep 
compassion, she did what, without 
that look of His, she would not 
have ventured to do: she “told 
Him all the truth,” and went away 
with a larger blessing than her 
faith had already received; not only 
healed, but joyful in the assurance 
from His own lips that she was. 
Again, when seated amongst His 
disciples, word was brought to 
Him “Thy mother and Thy breth- 
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ren stand without, desiring to speak 
with Thee,” but, “looking round 
about on them that sat with Him, 
He said, Behold My mother and 
My brethren! for whosoever will 
do the will of My Father who is in 
heaven, the same is My mother and 
sister and brother” (Mark iii., 34). 
That swift silent glance of love 
seemed to say “My family circle is 
other and larger than you think; it 
includes thousands, and not merely 
two or three; it is here even now.” 
Would we have the love of our 
Heavenly Master beaming always 
from His eye as He looks on us? 
No faithful doer of the Father’s 
will is without that love-look fora 
single hour. 

Yet again, we see the joy-look on 
His face as He “sat in the temple 
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Over against the treasure-chest,” sat 
there in quiet thought, till “He 
looked up and saw the rich men 
casting in their gifts, and saw also 
a certain poor widow casting in 
two mites” (Luke xxi., 1). He was 
silent about the great gifts, but He 
could not be silent about hers, 
though the smallest of all. His 
look on the rich was one of 
Scrutiny alone, and many of them 
would have been surprised if they 
had seen how perfectly He was 
reading the motives of their osten- 
tatious offerings; on her His look 
was one of hearty love: for even 
the look spoke out the warm com- 
mendation of her self-denying de- 
votion that came immediately from 
His lips, “Of a truth, she hath cast 
in more than they all.” Even a 
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timid, shrinking, trembling look of Asmile of love 
faith or love to Him, is sure to be 

met by a look from Him of loving 
encouragement and joy. When the 

Good Shepherd hears any lost 

sheep’s piteous bleat, His face is 

lighted with a smile. 


VI. 


There remains one other class of 
silent looks that must often have 
been seen in the eyes of the “Man 
of Sorrows,” looks of great sadness 
and sorest grief, as He witnessed 
not only the sorrows, but still 
more, the perversities and sins of 
men. We somehow cling to the 
idea that there must have been a 
preternatural beauty always beam- 
ing in the face of Jesus, attracting 
all beholders to Him (and Christian 
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art, all down the ages, has fostered 
that idea), forgetting that His whole 
life was a humiliation-life, and that 
there was nothing outwardly to be 
seen in Him to proclaim Him Son 
of God. The oft-quoted words 
“Fairer than the children of men” 
were not meant to describe His 
outward appearance, but only His 
spiritual glory. Reference to His 
bodily appearance may more fitly 
be found in such words as these, 
“His visage marred more than any 
man,” “without comeliness,” “when 
we shall see Him, there is no 
beauty in Him that we should de- 
sire Him.” Over the very face of 
the Great Sufferer there must have 
spread the shadow of the curse He 
was enduring for us. In this way 
we may, perhaps, account for Mary 
24 
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not recognising Him at once, be- 
side the garden tomb. The face she 
knew so well was a face shaded by 
sorrow and furrowed by tears: but 
that face He had left in the grave 
behind Him; and the very body of 
the Risen One declared that the 
curse of earthly sorrow had passed 
for ever away. A shining face was 
not what she had been looking for. 
So, too, when He met in Galilee 
“more than 500 brethren” who had 
known Him well before, “some 
doubted” whether it was really He. 

All through His life of suffering, 
His eyes must have been “a foun- 
tain of tears,” and the waters were 
constantly welling up. We see them 
at the grave of Lazarus, where, be- 
side the sorrowing sisters, “ Jesus 
wept.” We see them on the brow 
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of Olivet, where, in the midst of 
a jubilant crowd, “He _ beheld 
the city” lying below, reckless, 
doomed; and “wept over” its pre- 
Sent sin and coming woe. 

But we see that affecting look at 
other times as well. There came 
running to Him, one day, a young 
and rich aristocrat, pure-living, 
honest-hearted, open-faced, ingen- 
uous, likeable in every way; and as 
He heard the eager question “Good 
Master, what shall I do to inherit 
eternal life?” “Jesus beholding him, 
loved him” (Mark x., 21), for there 
was much about him to love. But 
that look was quickly followed by 
a different one. The conditions of 
discipleship proved too hard for 
the young world-loving heart. Hear- 
ing them, “he went away sorrow- 
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ful, for he had great possessions:” 
and Jesus “looked round about 
upon His disciples and said, How 
hardly shali they that have riches 
enter into the kingdom of God!” 
(Mark x., 23). What shall we call 
that look? a look of disappoint- 
ment? scarcely so, rather a look of 
pained regret; not regret for Him- 
self because He had lost a promis- 
ing disciple, but regret that yet an- 
other lover of the world had lost 
his soul, had lacked faith and cour- 
age to break through the golden 
bars that were imprisoning his 
better aspirations, and go out into 
the blessed freedom of an eman- 
cipated life, had said to the world 
of earthly joy “I love thee best.” 

Do we sometimes, worn down in 
a hard struggle with adversities, 
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Sorrow over2 look enviously on what we think 
the happiness of the worldly rich? 
Let us rather pity them as our 
Master did. If that young ruler 
who there turned his back on 
Christ saw, even for a moment, the 
changed look that watched him as 
he went away, would he ever for- 
get it? That look in which there 
was no anger, no reproach, but 
only the pathetic sorrow of rejected 
Love? If we ourselves knew all, 
might not we often see enough to 
kill any envyings of the worldly 
rich, the secret canker-worm that is 
gnawing the heart of many such, 
who, living in the full blaze of this 
world’s opulence and glory, can 
never forget that for the sake of 
these things they have done just 
what this young ruler did? 
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We see, last of all, a look on the 
Divine Redeemer’s grief - scarred 
face more touching still, indeed the 
most pathetic of all, the look He 
turned on Peter in the Judgment- 
hall, after his threefold denial of 
his Lord. Again and again he had 
protested vehemently that, come 
what might, desert Him who might, 





The most pathetic 
look of a 


he would stand faithful and true. 


A noble opportunity he had at last 
of proving the truth of these pro- 
testations. But he was worse than 
dumb. Three times over, and with 
oaths upon his lips, he denied that 
he so much as knew Him! “And 
’ the Lord turned and looked on 
Peter” (Luke xxii., 61). It was nota 
look of anger,nor of cold reproach. 
It was more than scrutiny; more 
even than regret. It was the pained 
29 
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look of deeply wounded affection, 
the sad look of one who had wit- 
nessed the base faithlessness of the. 
man who had often professed him- 
self the truest friend He had. 

Not a word was spoken. It was 
a silent look. He did not cry out 
“Shame!” He simply “turned and 
looked.” But that grieved look 
broke poor Peter’s heart. “He went 
out and wept bitterly.” Never to 
his dying day did Peter forget that 
look. His own epistles show how 
the remembrance of it stayed with 
him to the very end. Have we not 
good reason to ask whether there 
are not some dark memories in us © 
of times when the same sad look 
must have been turned on_ us, 
times of broken pledges, unfulfilled 
promises, forgotten vows; and 
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whether the Lord may not be look- ©" ignorance 
ing at some of these things in us 
this very day? 

Now, bringing all this survey to 
bear upon our own lives, there are | 
two great convictions carried home. 
The first, a very solemn one, that 
that penetrating eye is on us every 
hour, seeing in us what no human 
eye of friend or foe can see, what we 
do not see ourselves. We are stran- 
gers to our closest friends. Looking 
into another’s heart is like explor- 
ing a cavern by the feeble light of a 
flickering torch. Dark shadow veils 
many a passage from the torch- 
bearer’s eye. Examine it by what 
kind of torch we may, the torch of 
malice, or the torch of love, neither 
gleam nor glare can discover all the 
secrets of another’s soul. 
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We do not see even ourselves as 
we really are. The mirrors into 
which we look for self-inspection 
have many a flaw: and the reflec- 
tion is distorted by pride, self- 
interest and self-esteem. Even the 
perfect mirror, the word of God 
(James i., 23) is often rendered use- 
less by the breath of our self-con- 
ceit frosting the glass: but Christ’s 
eye, “as a flame of fire” is always 
searching us through and through. 
How sanctifying the thought of 
this would be if we but remem- 
bered everywhere its holy and 
piercing glance! 

I remember what the late Pro- 
fessor Henry Drummond once told 
of his visit to a country house, 
where one of the inmates was deaf 
and dumb. That deaf mute, along 
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for my worldliness, pain at my un- 
stedfastness, grief for my broken 
Vows? or may it be one of pity for 
my weaknesses, of encouragement 
for my timidity, or of love for any 
proof I am giving of my love for 
Him? “Keep looking to Christ” is 
only one half of the counsel we 
daily need. The other half is “Re- 
member that Christ is looking at 
you.” 

If we shrink from the eye that 
sees our sins, there is one place 
only where we can safely hide—the 
shadow of the atoning Cross. There 
we may feel what we can feel no- 
where else, that the Lord who 
searches us is the Lord who par- 
dons us and saves us too. 
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